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MONK                                CHAP.

prisoners in their train. At one stroke Scotland was as it
were beheaded. It was a bloodless victory, as complete
almost as the " crowning mercy " at Worcester, now on the
eve of being fought. "Truly," wrote Monk in his despatch
to Cromwell, "it is a very great mercy which the Lord
of Hosts hath been pleased to bestow upon us, observing
the time and season. This is the Lord's work, and there-
fore He alone ought to have the praise." But ho con-
cludes by asking for Morgan's promotion. That he could
so far have departed from his ordinary style only shows
us how great had been the influence of OromwelFs
coercive personality upon him.

Still Dundee did not know the extent of the disaster,
The garrison could not believe that all hope of relief was
at an end, and contemptuously refused Monk's summons.
On the third day the batteries opened. All through the
last night of August they thundered, and in the morning
there was a practicable breach. Monk knew well the
garrison was hopelessly demoralised and would be an
easy prey, yet he strove to save bloodshed. Twice again
he offered them quarter, and twice again they refused*
Then at last he gave the word for an assault.

The infantry were very weak from sickness, and the
storming parties were strengthened by dismounted
troopers and a naval brigade. These elements were not
likely to decrease the heat of the fight, and added to this
the town was known to contain property of immense
value. "With incredible fury the breach was carried in
one rush. The supports of horse were through almost as
soon as the footmen, and a desperate straggle ensued in
the streets. In a few minutes it was over and the
stormers rushed on wildly through the town hackingd noblemen, lairds, and ministers hands, In view of
